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CHAPTER VIII.
MASKE FALIS FROM THE
FAUE,

™E VILLAIN'S

It was about two weeks after the | €O

events last recorded that Rosalind |
Yaldai sat in her own fipartment |
with Zenobie for her companion. It!
was in the afterncon, aml a severe |
storm was raging without.

“Now, Zbnobie,” spoke the beauti-
ful maiden, “we have a moment
wlone, the first since morning. And
now tell me about that black monk.
What did he say his name was #”

“Viadimir."”

“Ah, yes. 1 Lave heard his name,
and if 1 nn~|.-|lw nul. he is a sort of
mysterious being,”

“He is, my mistress, and T am just
as confident that I have seen him be-
fore as 1 am that 1 have seen you be-
fore.” ’

“MMow #

Lo i Vi

“But where ?”

“Ab,” returned the young girl,
with a dul:iuus shake of the head,

Scen lim before 7”

I Wis |m|| (4]
| #hould be made.

“there 1s the mystery. For the life
of me 1 cannot tell. Ile knew me—
he knows everybody—and yet he has
not heen Jong in the city if one
might judge from his conversation.”
“But what did he stop you for?
Where was it 7" asked Rosalind ea-
g(*rlv
“IL was in the church he stopped |
me—in our Church of St. Stephen.

ed to me as | rose to come out. I
went to Lim,
you.”

“About me ?”

“Yes, and about Rurie Nevel.”

“And what about us?” the maid-
en asked, hlushing.

“He asked me if I thought you
loved the young gunmaker. Ie was
#0 kind and he appeared so anxious
to know and then he seemed to take
such an interest in Rurie that 1!
eould not refuse to answer him.”

“iiul what did you tell him #"

“I told him you did love Rurie. T

told him how vou had been children | €2, eving her sharply.

and be asked about |

[ should have

| strongly with effort,

He was at the altar, and he heckun- ' I

.n;l.

.:0:-:.:.‘0‘.‘0.0'..o:o:n:t:o‘o’o'.'.:.:.:.:o'

attentively and eageriy. IU was a
theme that pleased her. The at-
tendant saw how g efully the ac-
eame “the ears of her
mistress, and she ciosed the recital
with some opinion of her own
wherein Ruric Nevel was held up as
a pattern after which all men whoe
win worman

nmnan

the love of
But before anv answer could he
made ||‘\ Losalind the door of the
apartment was opened, and the duke
|vn!rr|-||. ][1 rltll]ul very Llllt”_\ us
he bowed to his ward, and then,
with a wave of hig hand, he motion-
ed for Zenobie to withdraw, and aft-

fer the attendant was Fone he took a

geit close by his fair charge. The
maiden lonked up into his face, and,
though there was no serious look
there as vet, still she conld plainly
gee that he had .-hnlu'ﬂli!:_-,: ol more
than usual importance on his mind.
She shuddered ps she gazed upon
him, for she could not help it
There was gomething in the look of
the man—a sort of hidden intent,
which came out in his tone and
glance; a deep meaning, something
which he had never spoken, but
which was yet manifest—that mo--
ed her thus, What it was she cou'd
not tell. It was the prompting of
that instinet of the human soul
which may repel an object while
[ vet the working mind detects no
.

But she was not to remain in the
dark much longer. The evil one
was loose, and his bonds of restraint
were cust off. He had marked his
prey, and the meshes were gather-
g about it. “Rosalind,” the duke
gail in a tone which lhe meant
been easy and frank,
but which nevertheless was marked
“there is some
talk among the surgeons now 1isat
| Conrad Daronofl may recover.

“Ol, T am glad of that!” the fair
girl uttered carnestly,

“Yes, I suppose s0,” resnmed Ol-

“But you

!
together and how you would now | have no I’““‘“ ar care for him, I

give your hand to him gooner than

to the ]'n'nn-ll-a‘l noble in the lund.|

He asked me some things about the
duke, biut I would not tell him.
When 1 must tell of evil if I tell the
truth, I will not speak if I ean prop-
erly avoid it.

“NYou were right, Zenobie. You
were very right about this last part,
but you should not have told all you
knew concerning Rurie and me.”

“I hope I did nothing wrong. Oh,
I should be proud to acknowledge
awy love for such a man.”

‘Aye, and so I am, my little
sprite. 1 love Ruric with my whole
soul and would be proud to give him
my hand this day, but that is tm rea-
son why vou should tell of it.’

“Sire 1\. my mistress, I meant no
harm,” the young girl eried eagerly.

“Hush, Zenobie, I do not blame
you; only T would have you careful.”

“And T would be eareful. But, oh,
you could not have resisted him. e
drew it from me almost ere | knew
it. Ie put his questions in such a
strange manner that I could not
speak without telling what he want-
ed to know. He did not sy, ‘Does
glhe ln e Rurie Nevel ' but he took it
for granted that such was the case,
and lh- n ere 1| was aware of it he
had made me say so.
does not mean vou harm,
he mean harm to Rurie,
good man, I know.”

“I wizh I could see him,”
Roszalind half to herself.

nor does
He 1s a

returned

“You cannot mistake him if vou

ever do see him, my mistress, He is
a strange looking man, and, then,
he dresses differently from most of
our church officers. He dresses all
in black—today it was in black vel-
vet, But his shape is his most strik-
ing characteristic. He is the fat-
test man in Moscow. Ilis belly
shakes when he laughs, and his chin
scems Lo sink clear out of sight. He
would be a fununy man and would
make me laugh if he did not puzzle
me So,
ml d;ll ]h
l..m_l.: else 7"
“Noj only he asked me if I knew
how the duke stood with the emper-
OF, W o otMitl I & LhOougihit ue

Then he
had heurd that they had had some
di ningye the due! between
Count Damonoff and Ruric.
| told him |
l.'i I N ef
as mu

a=k you about any-

stood very well.

'-l e enneer:

trangement, *

WAk ch at court az ever.
as he
whole ot} affair.”™

And Zenobie went on and told all
that the monk related ahoat Rurie's
bravery,

But he surely '

eaid he |

ut |
guessed that had resalt- |
r the duke |
And
after that he told me abovt the duel, |
* was there and saw nearly the |

and Rosalind listened pow ]

presume?”’

“For—for the connt 77

“Ave; it was of him I was speak-
ing.”

“No, sir, Teare only for himas I
eare for all who need to become bet-
ter ere they die”

“Aha, ves!” said the duke, biting
his lip, for in his own mind he had
the frankness to ncknowledee that
he was about as needy of virtue as
wgs the connt. “But,” he resumed,

'rg_"..._..,_—_m_ﬂ' o 1 g S

'That Cough
Hiangs On

You have used all
sorts of cough reme- ;
 dies but it does not!
| yield; it is too deep

seated. It may wear
itself out in time, but |
it is more liable to:
produce la grippe, :
: pneumonia or a seri- |
ous throat affection.
| You need something
that will give you
strength and build |
iup the body.

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

- will do this when everything 3
else fails. There is no doubt !
about it. It nourishes, §
; strengthens, builds up and ;
makgs the body strong and |
healthy, not only to throw
off this hard cough, but to
fortify the system against
further attacks. If you are
run down or emaciated you
should certainly take thls
I nourishing food medicine.

OTY & B0

.00, oll droggivia,
NE. ( ‘c" aan, New York

1

| And then my

Its quality influences
the selling price,
Proflitable fruit

growing insured ondy

when enough actual

Potash

is in the fertilizer,
Neither guantity nor

good qualily possible

without Potash,

i Write for our free books
.,5-; " i giving details,
T GERMAN KALI WORKS,
3 Nassau 5t., New Yark City.
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the man ®”

“No. gin,” the maiden answered,
gazing un into her gnardian’s face,
with an inomsiive look.

“So | thouehit, g0 | thought,” As
Olon thus spoke he smiled aguin and

d his chadr nenrer o Rogalind,
“T am well aware,” he resumed,
“thar vour affeciiong have not as
one who 18
proper  ¢om-
pattion For yoa through all the ups
and downs od Life.”

Rosalind's eves droopad
the stesdy (LU of 1he \]u'ilkt"l'. and
her frame trembled,  But ere she
could make any reply the duke went
on:

“My dear Rosalind, 1 have come
now upon a business which 1 may
justly eall the most important of
my life. 1 have not approached this
gnbject lightly nor with overzeal,
but 1 have come to it
careful consideration and
study.”

Here the duke stopped and gazed
into Rosalind’s face. She met his
gaze, lIl]ll |11-" oVves {|1‘nu]u_'|! all'__fliill.

She trembled more than hefore, and
a dim, dreadiul fear worked 1ts way

to her mind.

“Rosalind.” the nobleman contin-
ued, “when U was but 19 years of
age, 1 was married with a girl whom
1 loved. She lived with me four
short, happv vears. In that time
we were hlegsed with two children,
but they lived not long to cheer us,
beautiful wife died,

LAl Vol never ovea

heen gt
a':'_r-" 1o ol

Yyt npeoal #any

heneath

unxious

Cand the world was all dark and drear

{ you were placed in my

to me. [ thought I should never
love again. Time passed on, and
charge,
When you first came, I loved you,
and I wondered if vou were to take
the place of the children I had lost.
But you grew quickly up. Your
mind was expanded, and your heart
was large. | found that 1 could not
make a child of you, and then | sat
down all alone and asked myself
what place it was you had assumed
in my heart. (‘un you guess the an-

swer, Rosalind ¥

“As a little child,” answered the
maiden, trembling violently.

“No, no, sweet one! | pondered,
and 1 studied, and | examined my-
sclf carvefully, and | found that the
memory of my departed wife was
fast fading awav bhefore the rising
of another one and just
as holy. Now do vou understand *”

“No. no! Oh, no!™ the maiden
uttered in a frichtened whisper.

“Then listen further,”™ continued
the nobileman in a low, esrnest tone

\ st us pure

fand with a stranee fire in his deep

| would,

Llue eyes. *As vour charms of both
mind aud person were gradually de-
veloped 1 came to look upon von
with new feelings, or. | should say,
with the old fesling more fully de-
\1-‘(11“] 1 loaked around me. |
gaw my sumptuons paliee without a
legitimate female head, In my par-

ties 1 hiad no companion
and miide me, and in my loneliness
I bad no mate to cheer and enliven
me. ! wighed not that such shonld
be the case. At lengih My eyes were
opened, and 1 saw plainly the spirit
that was moving upon my soul. |
lovked upon you, and I knew that 1
had found the woman who waz to
give me joy once more, Rosalind,
1 love vou truly, fondly, and I would
make vou my wife. Now
not fail to understand me, can _\'u;l?"

Rosalind gazed up into the face
of her guardian, and she was pale a8
death.

“You do not mean—oh!”

It was a dox pe patinful groan, and
the fair girl clasped her hands to-
ward the man before her,

“Hold!™ he said almost uh-rnl_\‘.
“l am not trifling now I am not
only but firm in purpose.
When vou were placed under my
charge, vour father bade me do as |
and now 1 would make you
my wife. The Count Damonofl was
the first who came for your hand,
and had he been a proper man, and
had you loved Inm.‘l should have in-
h-.’;u-\\ui no n."jﬁ Lons, lru: you did
not love him, and that affair is past.
Now 1 lay my claim upon you, and
my fortune and title 1 lay at your
feet.”

“And what i= to become of
tate? the maiden asked

o assist

yvou can-

BOTIOUR,

my es-
quickly

FRIDAY,

DECEMBER 27, 1,

and mexningly,
flashed upon her.
“Why—we'll have the two unit-
ed,” returned the duke, with some
hesitation,
“No, no!”" Rosalind eried.
will not do this!

tor theé thougnt

“Yn"
Oh, gpare me from

guch a fate!”
|

through

{ empire ?

“Spare  thee, girl — sgpare thee
frtllll. 'III'UITI.IHI" the wife of one of
the most powerful noblemen in the
¢t on must be erazy.”

“My guardian,” spoke the fair
girl, now looking I-.r companion
steadily in the face, “vou only da
this to try me., When yvou know that
such a union would make me misera-

CLOSINGC OUT

FURNITURE

{To make room for

the largest stock of

ble forever, when you know it would rBuggles and Farm Machinery ever brought

cast out all the joys of 1111 ullll ex- |
tinguish the last hope of peace from
my soul, you surely will not press
i

“Rosalind Valdai, 1 hnve resolved
that vou shall be my wife. Mind
you, this is one of the firm, fixed
Lnlrpr.m-u of my soul, and those who
now the buke of Tula best know
that he never gives up a
once fixed in his mind.
mistake me now.”

Slowly the stern fact dawned up-

|II|l!|il.-|3
You cannot

to Colnmbia,

Bod Room Suits that were
Bed Room Suits that were
Bed Room Suits that were
Bed Room Suits that wers
Bed Room Suits that were
HBed Room Suits that wern
Bed Room SBuits that were

on Rosalind’s mind. There had been
a lingering hope that he might be
only trying her to see if she loved
him or if ghe would willingly become
his wife.
her head bowed and
heaving with the wild emotion thus
called up. But at length she looked
up and spoke,

“Sir,” she said faintly, but with
marked decision, “you cannot make
me yvour wife.”

“Ah!l And why not ?”

ecause 1 will never consent.”

“Ah! Sayyouso?”

“I do, and 1 mean it.”

“Ha, ha, ha! You know little of
my power if you think you can
thwart me in my purpose. I tell
thee, as sure as the God of heaven
lives, you shall be my wife.”

“No, no! Before heaver I protest
against such unholy union, You
cannot have my heart, and auch a
union would be but foul mockery.”

“Oho! Now you come to the
woint. I can’t have your heart, eh?
%’orlmps your heart is given to the
gunmaker ?”

Rosalind's eyes flashed in an in-
stant. The words of the duke were
spoken sneeringly and contemptu-
ously, and they jarred upon the
young girl’s soul.

“Aye,” she quickly uttered, and
boldly, too, “I do love Ruric Nevel,
and he is worthy of my love.”

“Now, my pretty ward,” resumed
OI ga in a tone of peculiar irony,

“you have spoken as I hoped you
would speak—plainly and to the
point, so | can answer just as plain-
ly. Know, then, that Ruric Nevel
can mnever be your husband. lie
stands eharged with a horrid erime,
and the emperor only waits to see
whether the count recovers or not
¢re he awards the punishment. The
gunmaker is forbidden on pain of
death to leave the city. = you
may cast him from your thoughts
as goon as possible.”

“What erime is Ruric
of 77 the maiden asked.

“Of murder.”

“In wounding the count ?”

Yo

“Oh, how ecan you bring your
tongue to such speech? You know
the noble youth was not to blame in
this affair. He was” —

“Hold, Rosalind. 1 want no ar-
gument on this qn(-~=1irm You have
heard what I have said, and be as-
sured that I mean it. 1 had hoped
vou would receive my proposal with
more favor, but I did not enter into
the plan until my mind was all
made up and the thing all fixed.
You will become my wife within one
month!”

“I will fice to the emperor,” gasp-
ed Rosalind.

Tou will nol
again until you are t
Tulal!” ]

accused

leave s paiace
¢ Duchess of

These Suits are new and nice goods;

3 never had a chance at before.
Awhile she remained with |
her bosom |

Bed Room Buite that were 240,00, now

45.00 now

32,00 now

BUNKY BOW: vv 55 akisv 498 v ovas
27.00 now

20,00 now...

20 0 now

1600 now.....

Listen:

£20.00
265 00

. 2300
. 200
19 50
18 00
16.00
11.50

such bargains you
We have a large lot ot

Beds, Matiragaes, Springs,

Sideboards, China Closets
Center Tables, Folding Lounges, Hat
Racks, Wardrobes and Desks.

Dining Tables,

—

come and see for yourself.

BIG LOT OF

Racking Chatrs and Dining Chaing

We have su many things we can’t tell you in this space;
These goods are going fast.
If you knew the prices you would not wonder.

Satterdleld

& Dodson,

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

Revenge is like a mule—il works both
ways

When two women discuss anvthing
they just talk,

A rainbow in the eve indicates love in
the heart,

The accumulation of money is merely
o habit—that’s all.

which to weigh friends,
No man ever arrived suddenly at the
summit of pure cusscdress,

A convalescent patient ig one who has
outwitted his physician.

Women are ealled weaker 8ex because
they are go easily humbugged by men,

The highest compliment one woman
ever pays another is to say she is nice
looking.

Many a college graduate renounces a
careel for the purpose of tacklng a
steady job.

Oceasionally a foolish young man
flatters a girl until she gots too stuck up
to speak to him,

The woman who marries a man with a
large purse and smal! intellect evidensly
prefers dollurs to sense.

Girls, don’t be discouraged. Nuomi
war 580 years old when she took unto
herself a hosband for better or for
worse,.—Chicago News.

Marriage Lincense.

. B. Notgrass to Miss R.
., W. Frazer to Miss M. ', Price.

“I will never speak the word thag
is necessary 1o maliec me vour wile—
never! At the altar, if yon be li\]
my gide, my Tip-; shall be sealed,
no power on earth shall
them!”

“Do vou mean
the duke,

“As God lives T do!™

“Then mark me” — the
dark mnobleman gazed fizedly
the maiden's fuce as he Spoae, and |
in his look and tone there was a'!
fu'nl]l-ih exXpression that could not
be mistaken—*1 shall do ail in my
power to make you my Imf il wife,
1f you refuse me, vou shall be beat-
en with the knout in I‘w market
place, where all may see the un-
grateful girl who refused the heart
and hand of the noble Duke of Tu-
la. Ave, and after thou art beaten
thou shalt be cast into the streets
for dogs to bark at. Dost hear me,
Rosalind Valdai*”

With one deep, saul dying moan
the poor girl sank down, shivering
snd ]1:.!0‘. Th" duke cauzlit her aa
she fell, and, having laid her sense-
less form back upon the couch, he
strode from the apartment.

uhu
loose

this?"” whispered |

stont,
inlo !

. [To ne cosTiSUED.)

Edoeate Your Bowels Wilth Casenrets.
Candy Cathartie, cure constipation forsver
We.Be. U CC O fail, aruggioss refund money

S, G+, Dugger to Miss Nettie
Liresn.

(3., T, Helton to Miss Bettie Reeves.

A. A, Rummage to Miss Lon Reed,

W. M Dalton to Mise Ora Bailey,

Juck Morton to Miss Eula Guthrie

W, M. Hardison to Miss Cora Gilliam

IRFLUENCE

MENTAL AND MORAL.

The state of the mother during gestatis \n
may mﬂu_u nece the whole fature of the child
It is highly important that pregnant womes
meet the iuum with calm composure and
with as little
pain a8 POoS-
sible. Animals
of the lower
kingdom re-

Quire no oot-
side aid to

undergo pain.
less pestation
and deiivery of
young, for !he‘y
are not physi-
cally hampeted
or deformed by

TeEss,

Women
sulfer ag-
onies when
with ebild,
unless they
make use
of the dis-
soveries of art and science thn counteract
the efuet of drega folliea «dav In every
aruu store there is one I:mmnl sald at §1 pey
bottle, which excels in virtoe and safeness
pny like remedy, to be np led excernally
by hand once a day on e skin in the
region of the wterus. It u not & drug {o
you to awallow. It is Mother's Friend,
tamed because It has pever failed 16 give
comfort and sase 1o any woman who evel
used it in motherhood

Send far our free bo-k, Matherbhond

THE ETADIELD RIGULATOR C0. ATLANTA, G4

Advergity is the only true balance in |

A. Bell.
Lon #®

Columbia District.

First Round,

Triuity at Cedar Grove Dec, 7, 8,

Pisgah Cirenit at Pisgah Dec, §

Pulaski at Palaski Dec. 8, 4.

Bigbyville at Enterprise Dec. 14, 10,
: Mit'.‘ Pleasant at Mt. Pleasant Dec.
0, 16.

Sonth Columbia at Sonth Columbia
Dec, 20, 22,

Columbia at Columbia Dee. 29, 235

Culleoka and Burkes at Culleoka.
Dec, 24, 29,

Mooresville at Mooresville Dec. 29,
30, W. K. PEEBLES, P. E.

B100 REWARD 8100,

The readers of this paper will |w Wepaed
to learn that there is st L st one dreaded
disense that selence hns boen able uu ure in
all {18 stages, and that is Catarch, Hall's
Catarth Cure i8 the only positive rure
know i to the medieal fenternity, Cntarrh
bolng o constitutions] disease, roguires a
constitutionnl treatment, Hall's Catnrrh
Cure iIs taken internnlly, scting directly
upon the blood snd mucous surfaces o of the
system, thereby destroying the foundation
of the disense, and giving the patient
strongth by building up the constitution and
assisting nature in doing its work, The
propristars have so much falth in s cur-
rutive powers, that, they offer One Hundred
Dollars for nny ease that it fails to cure.
Send for st of testithoninls,

Address, F.J.CHENEY & 00,

Sold by Drogglsts, 70,

Hulls Famnily Pllls are the best.

Toledo, O

UNCALLED FUOR LETTERS.

Thefollowing list of letters remain in
office for week ending Dee. 14, 1101,

Barney, C Martin, Capt 1= M
Branford, Mrs. Ella Mosea, H W
Dobbins, Rev W A Mulling, Sallie
Embry, Haunah  MceKissick, A S
Esely, Mrs, Mary  Patterson, Muttie
Fleming, Tennie  Rhodes, Mrs. 1. C
Fleming, Emley Stanley, Miss kvn
Frierson, Mary Taylor. Mrs. A 1}
Gross, Jacob Thompson., Calvin
Hammonds, J Y Williams, Laura
Keppel, Joe C Williams, James
Kittrell, Mrs. Laora

Parties calling for the above letlers
ulll plonse say advertized,

Advertised letters due one cent.

H. P .Fariss, P, M.

I

| Saloon Voted Dut.

A special from Knoxville says: At
the election today to decide whether
Greenville was to repeal its charter
{and go “*dry’’ or retain its charter and
go ‘wet,'" a majority of 36 votes we
it for the former. A total of 420 voles
were cust.  The day passed off guietly
Party lines were strictly drawn, and it
really means tnat the Republicans have
gained a vic tory, ue they were lined nj
agalnut the saloon. '

Greenville is the place whrr- Res
Gieorge Stuart went to  from Colum
bia to assist in the fight against the
saloon.

TOBACCO SMT
and SMOKE
Yourl | eaway!
forn. of tol v o wais




